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“Uncle  Sam*e  Forest  Rangers" 
QUARTETS  RANGER  SONG 


ORCHESTRA 


Haxi^ex  Jiia  Robbias,  our  veteran  forester  in  charge  of  the 
Pine  Gone  Ranger  District,  and  Jerry  Quick,  his  assistant, 
are  with  us  again  today.  This  week,  with  the  help  of  the 
COC  boys  in  Cas^  Robbias  they  have  been  giving  Mother  Earth 
a Hew  Deal  by  way  of  a little  "Gully  choking."  When  man 
upsets  nature's  balance  by  destroying  the  protective  cover 
of  trees  and  vegetation  through  fire  or  unwise  clearing  on 
the  steep  slopes,  erosion  or  soil  washing  begins :to  get  in 
its  pernicious  work.  Millions  of  tons  of  the  best  topsoil 
is  washed  away,  muddying  our  streams,  choking  our  reservoirs, 
and  adding  to  the  danger  of  flood.  Most  of  you  have  seen 
examples  of  the  deep  gallies  that  form  oa  eroded  slopes, 
sating  further  and  further  into  good  farm  lauids  and  cutting 
into  the  barren  slopes.  The  Nation  is  suffering  tremendous 
losses  from  erosion,  and  the  Forest  Service  and  a nxiaber  of, 
other  agencies  of  the  Federal  Government  and  the  States  are 
working  valiantly  to  stop  these  losses.  With  the  aid  of  the 
COO,  thousands  of  check  dams  are  being  constructed  to  stop 
gullies  from  eating  further  into  the  soil,  and  millions  of 
trees  are  being  planted  to  help  hold  eroding  soil  in  place,  - 
Well,  - it  seems  that  Ranger  Jim  and  Jerry  have  a crew  of 
COO  boys  on  erosion  control  work  in  the  Pine  Cone  District, 
and  they're  talking  about  it  right  now,  at  the  breakfast 
table,  as  we  tune  in  at  the  Ranger  Station.  And  by  the  way, 
we  understand  that  the  000  boys  at  Oamp  Robbins  are  having  a 
party  tonight  for  the  girls  of  Winding  Creek.  Perhaps  we'll 

r. 

have  time  to  break  in  on  that,  too.  We  shall  see  — 
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i. 


JIM: 


JERRTg 

J1U% 


JERRY 5 

JIKS 

BESSS 

JERRY S 

JIMS 

BESSs 
JERRY 8 


Well  Jerry,  years  ago  1 told  old  Pete  Brlsby  what  would 
happen,  when  he  out  down  all  the  trees  off  hie  place  and  let 
hie  cattle  and  eheep  eat  the  grass  right  out  to  the  roots o 
When  he  went  on  that  place  that  big  washed  gully  was  a little 
draw  with  a nice  spring  of  cold  water  and  the  slopes-  were 
covered  with  trees.  It  was  as  pretty  a spot  as  you  would 
want  to  look  at, 

What  did  he  want  to  out  the  trees  for,  didn’t  he  know  that 
slope  would  start  washing  after  the  trees  and  grass  were  gone? 
Coi2Enon  sense  should  have  told  him  as  much,  but  he  was  just 
tliat  bull -headed.  Claimed  he  could  farm  the  beet  part  of  the 
slope,  and  graze  the  rest,  and  that  he  needed  the  fire  wood, 
and  all  that  talk.  He  even  allowed  the  stock  to  trample  down 
the  willows  that  grew  around  the  spring.  low  its  all  dried  up 
the  trees  are  gone  and  its  just  a raw  crumbling  gully. 

His  land  wasn’t  any  good  for  farming  anyway,  was  it? 

Haw,  too  steep  - I tried  to  tell  ’im  sof 

(COMIHC  up)  You’d  better  have  some  more  coffee,  Jerry  , 

And  here’s  another  pan  cake. 

Swell  - thanks,  Mrs.  Robbins.  - V/ell,  what  did  Brieby  say, 

Jim? 

Oh,  he  just  grunted  and  said  h©  ’lowed  the  farm  would  last  as 
long  as  he  did.  - Can  I have  another  cup  of  coffee  too,  Bess? 
Of  course,  Jim. 

Well,  I guess  the  farm  did  outlast  him,  all  right,  but  what 
about  his  wife  and  kids? 
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BES8S 

That’s  Tigbt,  Jerry*  I always  felt  bo  sorry  for  Ann  Brlsby, 

she  was  always  so  hard  working  and  saving,  and  Pet©  so  close 

with  her.  Poor  woman,  she’s  so  pitifully  hard  up.  And  last 

year  her  shed  went  down  the  gully* 

JIX2 

It  wasn’t  much  of  a shed  hut  it  was  the  only  shelter  she  had 

for  her  milk  oow* 

JERRY! 

The  ground  washed  right  out  from  under,  eh? 

JIK2 

Yep  and  in  about  4 or  5 years  the  rest  of  her  buildings  W'ould 

go  too.  So  we’¥©  got  the  COO  boys  all  lined  up  to  work  that 

gully  to  see  if  we  can  save  the  rest  of  the  farm  - whai  there 

is  of  it. 

BESS! 

I hope  80, 

JIM! 

Well  Jerry  I guess  we  can  get  going  if  yoti’ve  had  enough 

pancalceBo 

(soma)  OF  PUSHING  BACK  CHAIR) 

JERRY 2 I gu.8SB  I*T©  2iad  aplenty,  nowo 


JIM! 

I want  to  stop  by  and  look  over  that  erosion  control  work 

today,  Jerry, 

JERRY! 

Yeah,  I want  to  see  that  too.  They  oughta  be  getting  pretty 

(DOOR  OPENS) 

well  along  by  now|  - Wait  ~ there's  somebody  at  the  door, Jim, 

MARY! 

(BURSTING  IN)  Oh  Mr.  Robbins  — 

JIM! 

Hello  there,  Mary, 

JERRY! 

(WITH  HIM)  Hello,  Ma^, 

yARYS 

I just  wanted  to  make  sure  you  were  coming  to  the  party  up 

at  the  CCC  camp  tonight. 

JIMS 

MAHy? 

JIMS 


MARYS 

JIM; 

MARYS 


JERRY S 

y 

MARYS 
JERRY S 

MARYS 

JIMS 

I^YS 

BESS: 

MARYS 

BESSS 

MARYS 


Party,  liuh?  That *8  right,  I*d  alsaost  forgotten  about  it« 

But  you  are  coming,  aren’t  you? 

Well  now,  we’re  pretty  busy  now,  Meiryp  I e'pect  Jerry  and 
I are  going  to  have  to  be  worlclng  here  all  this  evening,  so 
we  won’t  — 

Oh,  but  Mr,  Robbine,  Jerry’ e already  promised  me  he’d  come  S 
(chuckles)  Has  he?  That’s  too  bad,  now,  ain’t  it? 

Oh 5 Mr,  Robbine,  surely  you  and  Jerry  can  tahe  a little  time 
from  work  - You’re  all  invited,  you  Imow»  Lieutenant  Hall 
told  ne  to  be  sure  and  tell  you  all  to  come, 

(grumpy)  Lieutenant  Hall,  huh?  That  guy  up  at  the  eaaap? 

\ 

When  did  you  see  Mm? 

Oh,  I saw  him  at  the  post  office  yesterday. 

I s’ pose  he  was  all  dolled  up  in  that  swell  uniform  as  ustial 
- with  the  pretty  buttons? 

How,  Jerry,  if  you’d  pay  a little  more  attention  to  yo'h 
uniform  — 

(COUGHS,  IHTERRUPTIHG)  Well,  as  I was  sayln’ , we’re  pretty 
busy,  and  - 

But  Mr.  Robbins,  surely  you  can  come  this  time  - (CALLS 
Mrs.  Robbias  — 

(OPP)  Yes?  Is  that  you  Mary? 

Mrs,  Robbine  - Mr.  Robbins  says  he  and  Jerry  are  going  to  be 
too  busy  to  come  to  the  party  at  Camp  Robbins  tonight, 
(OOMIHG  UP)  How  don’t  you  pay  any  attention  to  hlffl,  Mary. 
They’re  coming  all  right.  Jim  woMdn’t  miss  it  for  anything 
Oil  Robbine,  you’re  Ah  old  tease g 


1 »: 


* 


■1- 
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JIK: 


(OBUOKLING)  Well,  maybe  eo  - Jeyry,  it  looJcs  like  we’re 


ii-oln"  to  the  party^ 

Teahp  I guase  eoo 
Oh,  that’s  fine f 
(MUSICAL  INTERLUDE) 

(SOUND  OF  SHOVELING,  TRUCKS  DUMPING  ROCK,  OFF) 


JERRY 

MARYS 


JERRY; 


JIM: 


JERRY! 


JIM! 


JERRY! 

JIM; 


JERRY: 


Wall,  anyway,  they’ve  got  plenty  of  rook  for  those  check  dams 
right  here  handy o That  saves  a lot  of  hauling. 

Yep,  We  need  lots  of  rook  and  brick.  We’ve  gotta  have  those 
dame  pretty  close  together  if  they’re  going  to  be  any  lasting 
good,  with  as  steep  a grade  as  this  ie,  ^ 

Yaahe  That  gully’s  sure  washed  deep,  ain’t  it?  Looks  like  a 
miniature  Grand  Canyon, 

Uh“huh  - Bam,  I’m  afraid  they’re  not  getting  the  sides  of 
that  gully  sloped  back  enough  here,  Jerry,  You  know,  we 
oughta  have  the  side  wall  slope  cut  back  to  about  1 to  1,  or 
maybe  one  and  a half  to  one  - what  they  call  the  "angle  of 
repose." 

Yeaho 

Then  we ’ll  r^t  the  boys  in  here  to  plant  trees  and  vines  on 
the  slopes  this  fall,  and  that'll  hold  the  soil  ~ if  the 
dams'll  keep  the  ^lly  from  washing  any  deeper. 

It  looks  like  they’re  getting  the  dams  tight  enough  all 
righto  They're  going  into  the  banks  good  and  deep,  so  they 


won’t  wash  out  around  the  sides, 
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O ' 'V 

JIK:  Yep.  Tliey'r©  doing  a pretty  good  job>  except  fox  sloping  the 

c, Tilly  lanks.  I'll  tell  Dave  about  that  - Yo'v^  know,  Jerry  - ^ 

this  is  about  the  worst  case  of  erosion  we've  got  on  the  District 
It's  going  to  help  a lot  to  get  this  fixed  up,  <3 

JERRY;  Yeah,  It  ought  to  stop  a lot  of  mud  from  going  down  the  creek. 

JIM;  Yep.  It's  muddy  water  washing  off  the  bare  elopes  that  causes 

trouble.  Muddy  water  won't  sink  into  the  ground.  The  mud  seals 
the  ground  up,  you  see,  and  the  water  runs  off  and  causes  ©rosio^ 
and  the  further  it  runs  the  muddier  it  gets  and  the  more  damage 

V.-1 

it  does.  Bime  by^  we'll  get  trees  and  vegetation  to  growing  in 
here  again,  like  it  should® ve  been  all  along,  and  the  duff  and 
litter  will  begin  to  collect  on  the  ground,  and  the  water  will 
clear  as  it  percolates  through,  and  then  it  can  soak  into  the 
soil  ■»  see? 

JERRY;  Yeah,  In, a few  years,  maybe  the  creek *11  run  clear'  again. 

JIM:  Uh-huh  - and  incidentally  it'll  save  the  widow  Busy's  little 

home.  It  wouldn't  have  been  many  years  beofre  that  girlly  ate  the 
soil  right  out  from  under  her  cabin.  - Hmm.  I reckon  t’ae  boys 
•could  save  some  time  by  blasting  out  those  side  walls  a^id  then 
smoothing  them  off.  I'd  ’better  tell  Dave  to  have  some  dynamite 
sent  up.  - (calls)  Oh,  Dave  - Hey,  there,  Dave  (PADEOUT) 

MUSICAL  INTERLUDE 

(SOUyp  OF  AUTO  OCMIKG  UP  MUSIC  III  DISTA??GE) 

JIM;  Well,  folks,  here  we  are.  (AUTO  STOPS)  Sounds  like  the  party's 

started  already. 

Oh.,  it  certainly  has.  Listen  to  the  music,  Jerry? 


MARY 


jliBinri 

T«na,  t’.e  000  bcr/e  have  a mighty  goo(i  band.  They  jnet  got  it  \ip 

aR*uar  thtvjjut'lvea. 

MARY: 

I ''31  wW  • 

JIH; 

I s’ pact  they  went  down  ^ith.  the  txuclCB  eaxly  aj.;d  hTought  up  the 

girls  in  Winding  Oreet. 

JERRYI 

Yeah. 

JIM: 

Well,  shall  we  get  mit  and  Join  the  festivities? 

MARYj 

Yes,  let’s.  — 0h>  here  comes  Lieutenant  Hall, 

LIEUT; 

(COMING  up)  Good  evening,  Miss  Halloway.  I'm  awfully  glad  you 

came. 


MARYS 

Oh  theualc  you  Mr.  Hall. 

LIEUTS 

And  good  evening  Mrs.  Robbins  - good  evening.  Rangers.  - I’m  glad 

to  see  you  all. 

JIM  &.  BESSS  TliaJik  youp  lieutenant? 


JERRY; 

(WITH  THEM)  TiiaakSo 

LIEUT; 

Won't  you  come  right  in  and  join  th©  party?  It’s  a pretty  big 

crowd  for  cur  recreation  hall,  but  I know  you  won't  mind. 

JIM; 

(chuckling)  I reckon  we’ll  make  out. 

JERRY: 

(80TT0  voice)  For  th©  love  of  Mike,  lisarj,  dance  with  me  some  of 

the  time,  - won’t  you? 

MARYS 

Why  Jerry  - of  course  I’ll  dance  with  you  all  I can. 

JIM; 

Cornin’,  Bess? 

BESS; 

X should  say  I amji 

LIEUT; 

Mies  Halloway,  may  I have  this  dance? 

MARI: 

Oh,  thank  you,  lieutenant,  but  I’m  afraid  I’ve  promised  the  first 

dance  to  Mr*  Quick? 

liIEirTj  Oh,  X B«e>.  Thea  the  aextT 

jaARYf  Saxely, 

JIM;  Bees,  how  about  you  and  me  ehahing  oux  heels  too  - along  with 

i heea  yo\mg  follce? 

BESS;  Ky  graolouB,  Jim  - we  haven't  even  got  our  wTaps  off  yet. 

MUSIOt  UP  FOR  BRIEF  IKTERYAL 

(LAUGHTER  S,  OLAPPIlFg  OFF) 

(ICUSIO  FADES  TO  BAOKGROUNP) 

JIMS  (COMING  UP)  Hi,  Jerry,  that  you? 

JERRY:  (grumpy)  Yeah,  what  you  doin’  out  here? 

JIM;  (CEUCKLES)  Thought  I needed  a little  air.  Quiet  out  here,  ain't 

it? 


JERRY; 

JIM; 

JERRY: 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

4 

JIMS 

JERRY; 

JIM; 

JERRY; 


Yes,  The  boye  can’t  leave  the  hall  'till  the  girls  have  gone 
home . 

Well,  I guess  that's  a pretty  good  rule.  What  you  doin'  here? 
Nothin’  for  me  to  do  inside. 

Well  that’s  too  bad,  Jerry.  (CHUCKLING)  Aren’t  you  dancin’? 
How'd  any  one  have  a chance  to  dance  in  there?  That  COG  gang 
won't  let  you  get  near  a girl. 

Thought  I saw  you  start  dancin'  with  the  schoolmarm. 

Yeah  - we  went  about  ten  steps,  I haven't  got  within  fifty  feet 
of  her  since, 

(chuckling)  Well  now,  that’s  too  bad,.  How  about  coming  in  and 
trying  it  again? 

Haw  - I guess  Mary’s  getting  taken  care  of  all  right.  That 
dressed-up  lieutenant  seems  to  be  sticking  around  close  enough. 


i » 
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I (cHOcXIilKCj)  Yaaa,  Well,  e’poe©  w©  go  get  eome  of  that  ice  ® 
oreaifi  anh  oaJis:d« 

JERRY I^Yqu.  oan  have  my  share. 


jihl  (OHUOKLINO)  1 don't  life©  to  see i you  loce  your  appetite  this  way^ 


•ft* 


yoimg  fellow.  Hope  you're  not,|;Oomlng  down  with  the  maps  or 
eometUlng*,- 


.j  'ft 


JERRY:  Thanks, 

^ MUSIO  UP  FOLLOWED  BiqiOIAPPiyg  A LAUGHING  OFR) 

lUSIC 


Xm  - THEH  TOHEli^GES  TO  "HOME,  8WEET\ HOME" ) 


MUSIC  STOPS  - LAUGHTER  & APPLAUSE.  OFFU  ^>m>lm  .. 


MARY! 


i'Hi 


(OOMIHG  UP)  Oh,  thanke  ever  eo  jauoh  for  asking  us,  lieutenant, 

-2>'. ‘J'  yKaijr-”  "J.  WmBL- ’ 


I had  a wonderful  time. 


LIEUTS 

' J0 

BESS:f 
JIM: 
LIEUT: 


I hope  you  did,  Mary 


; ■:iL 


^ m -’  S'  , . ^ ■ 

Yes  indeed,  Lieutenant  Hall,  you  had  a fine  party, 

' ■’dr-  c.'  ■ \ :>• 


^ L 


That  goes  for  me  too,  liMtenant, 


Thank  you  Mrs.  Rd)bln8  ^ and  Mr.  Robbins.^  I’m  sure  you  both 


-;3 


added  a lot  to  it, 

iv 


Good  nlght’^  Don 


Good  night,  Mary 


S " , 

l> 

jiiS'*  • • 

a'-'*-  ''W.; 

‘ I.V  - r ‘ 

J^v- 


Good  night,  Lieutenant  Hall,  ^ v ' mmi  : r 


''f-  1 1 't/if 

(WITH  her)  Good  night. 


‘ 'H- 


-4 


(8LI<}HTI.Y  OFF)®  ^Ooo'daight  eveiyhodyi 


'1 


T-- 


® Why  i what’s  become  of  Jerry? 

w S'"  ■,  ..-I,-..  * : 


I^^s’pect  he’ ©’'waiting  over  there  in  the  car,  Miss 


jp- 


,.0h, -;—cOh,  Jerry,  where  have  you  been  all  evening? 


JERRY:  ^ Mo  wh"^re. 


'.a- 


% 

- .U'- 


# 


£■' 


i‘  % 
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you  4aiici»g? 

JJJRRV:  Po. 

MARV2  fiiy  Jerry  - what  wae  the  matter? 

JERRY:  I di'dn’t  feel  like  It. 

MART:  Oh,  that's  a ehaae.; 

JIM:  Ready  to  go,  folks? 

JERRY:  Doggone  rig^t, 

( 80URD  OF  OAR  STARTIKQ) 

MARY:  Oh,  I had  the  best  time.  Don  was  awfully  nice  to  me. 

JERRY:  Who's  Don? 

MARI:  Why,  Lieutenant  Hall,  of  course. 

JERRY:  Oh. 

MARY:  I'm  sorry  you  didn’t  have  a good  time  too,  Jerry, 

JERRY : Thanks . 

JIM:  (CHUCKLIHO)  Jerry's  kinda  lost  his  appetite  - maybe  a little 

attack  of  indigestion. 

BESS:  My!  What  could  it  have  been,  I wonder. 

JIM:  (CHUCKLING  Yep,  1 wonder. 

(PADEOUT) 

ANNOUNCER:  And  a good  time  was  had  by  all  - but  Jerry. 

"Uhole  Sam's  Forest  Rangers"  will  be  with  us  again  next 
Friday  at  this  same  hour.  This  program  is  presented  by  the 
National  Broadcasting  Company,  with  the  cooperation  df  the 
United  States  Forest  Service . 
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